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Humphrey Van Weyilcn. crllli- - nttil dllot- -
inito, thrown into tiio watui uy

of asinking
Pram-ls- i

I.

is the
forrvlinnt In n tail In Bull

ri bay, and become unconscious
hffore ficfp rendu n lilni. On cotnlni; to
hid senses hu fltidn himself aboard tho

Prtllnff BChootior Uliost, Cnptaln WoU
I nrsen, bound to Jiipan wnlcrx. wUiimhos
She deAtn of the llrnl mute urn! Iicnr tho
mplnlii curo iho dend limn for presuming
to die. Tim cnptnln rufimcn lo put
Humphrey nshoro nnd nutlet' him cnbln
boy "for tho good of bin noul." He pkI"
to lwtrn pntnto peellnB nnd dish wjihIiImk
tinder tho cockney rook, Mugrldgo, Is
taught by a honvy en shipped over tho
aunrtcr as ho is carrying teu lift and his
kneo In seriously hurt, but no ono pays
pny attention to his Injury. Hump's qunr-tcr- s

nro ohniiRed lift. Munrlrtso Htenln his
money and chnscs him when accused of
It. I.ntcr ho listens lo Wolf glvo his Idoa
sf life "llko yeast, n ferment . . . tho bU

At tho llttlo . . ." Cooky Ih Jealous of
Hump nnd Imzes him. Wolf lmsr.es n sea-
man nnd makes It tho basis for another
philosophic discussion With Hump. Wolf
entertains MugrltlKo In his cabin, wins
from him at cards tho money he stole
from Hump, and then tolls Hump It Is his.
wolf's, by rlsht of might. Cooky and
Hump whet knives at each other. Hump's
Intlmncy with Wolf Increases, and Wolf
sketches Uio utory of his life to Hump
Wolf d'.srussos tho Hlblo, nnd Omar with
Hump and Illustrates the Instinctive lovo
at Ufa by choking Hump nearly to death.
A cnrnlval of brutality breaks loose In
tho shin nnd Woir proves himself the
master brute. Wolf Is knocked overboard
st night, tomes hack aboard by tho lon-lln- e

nnd wins clear In n fight In thu
forecastle.

CHAPTER XIII.

Thcro was a donl of cursing and
groaning as tho mon at tho bottom of
tho ladder crawled to tholr foot.

"Somebody strlko a light, my
thumb's out of Joint," Bald ono of tho
mon, Paroons, a swarthy, snturnlno
man, boat stooror In Standlsh'B boat, In
which Harrison wan pullor.

"You'll find It knockln' about by tho
Mtts," Loach said, sitting down on tho

dgo of tho bunk In which I was con
coalod.

Thoro was a fumbling and a scratch
ing of matches, and tho sea-lam- p

tlarcd up, dim and smoky, nnd In Its
wolrd light baro-lcggc- d mon moved
about, nursing tholr bruises nnd caring
for tholr hurts.

"How did ho got away?" Johnson
asked.

Ho was sitting on tho bUIo of his
bunk, tho wholo poso of his flguro In
dlcatlng uttor dojoctlon and hopoloss
ncss. Ho was still breathing heavily
from tho oxortlon ho had uiado. His
ehlrt had boon rlppod ontlroly from
lilm In tho 8trugglo, nnd blood from
a gash In tho chook was flowing down
his naked chest, marking a rod path
across hla whtto thigh and dripping to
tho floor.

"Bocauso ho Is n dovtl, ns I told you
boforo," was Loach's anBwor; nnd
thoroat ho wan on his foot and raging
Ills disappointment with tears In his
eyes.

All tho whllo I had been Jtpprohon
fdvo concerning my own predicament.
What would happon to mo whon thoso
mon dlscovorod my presence? I could
nevor fight my way out ns Wolf Lar
nen had douo. And nt this moment
IfiMmor called down tho scuttles:

"Hump I Tho old man wnntB you!"
cAllcd back.

"Yea ho Is," I said, sliding out of tho
hunk nnd striving my hardost to hoop
my volco steady and bold.

Tho sailors looked at mo In constor
"Ho alnt down hero I" Parsons

nation. Fear was strong In tholr
races, nnd tho dovlltshnoss which
tornos of fear.
, "I'm coming!" I shouted up to Lati-
mer.
t "No you don't!" Kolly crlod, stop-
ping botwcoh mo nnd tho ladder, his
right hand shapod Into a vorltnblo
Htranglor's clutch. "You damn llttlo
nnunk! I'll Bhut yor mouth!"

"Lot him go," Loach commanded.
"Not on yor life," was tho angry

. retort.
Loach nover changed his position

on tho odgo of tho bunk. "Lot htm
go, I Bay," hq ropoated; but this tlmo
his volco was gritty nnd raotnlllo.
I Tho Irishman wavered. I mndo to
Htop by him,.nnd ho stood asldo, Whon
I had gained thu ladder, I turned to
tho clrclo of brutal and malignant faceB
poorlng at mo through tho Bomidnrk-no88- .

A sudden and deop sympathy
welled up 5 me.

"I havo soon and hoard nothing, bo- -

tlovo mo," I Bald quietly.,
I toll yor, ho'fl all right," I could

hoar Loach saying as I wont up tho
ladder. "Ho don't llko tho old man
no raoro nor you or mo."

I found Wolf Larson In tho cabin,
stripped and bloody, waiting for mo.
Ho grootod mo with ono of hla whim
steal smiles.

"Come, got to work, doctor. Tho
signs nro favorable for an oxtonslvo
practleo this voyngo. I don't know
what tho Ghost would havo boon with
out you, nnd If I could only cherish
eiich noblo Bentlmonts I would tell you
hor inastor is deeply gratoful."
i I know tho run of tho simple mod!
cir.o chest tho Ghost cnrrlod, and while
I was heating water on tho cabin Btovo
and getting tho Jhlngs ready for dross
lug IiIb wounds, ho moved about, laugh
tug nnd chatting, and examining his
hurts with n calculating oyo. I had
novor boforo neon him stripped, nnd
tho sight of. Ills body (julto took my
breath away, It has , novor boon my
weakness to exalt tho llosh far from
ft; but thoro Is enough of tho artist In
Die to appreciate Its wondor.

Wolf Larscn was the man-typo- , tho
masculine, and almost a god In his
porfectnoss. As ho moved about or
raised his arms tho groat muscles
leapt and moved umlor the satiny skin.
I havo forgotten to say that tho bronzo
titled with his faco. Ills body, thanks

lo his Scandinavian stock, was fair as
tho falri'St woman's. I remember his
putting his hand up to feel of tho
wound on his head, and my watching
tho biceps movo like a living thing
under its white sheath. It was tho
bleeps that hud nearly crushed out
my llfo once, that I had scon strlko
so many killing-- blows. I could not
tako my eyes from- - him. I stood mo
tionless, a roll of antiseptic cotton
In my hand unwinding and spilling It-

self down to tho floor.
Ho noticed mo, nnd 1 became con

scious that I was Btariug at him.
"(lod mado you well," I nnld.
Ho braced his legs and feet, press

ing tho cabin floor with his toes In a
clutching sort of way. Knots and
ridges and mounds of muscles writhed
and bunched under tho skin.

"Fcol thorn," ho commanded.
Thoy were hard an Iron. And I ob- -

sorved, also, that his wholo holy had
unconsciously drawn Itself together,
tense and alert; that muszlcs wero
softly crawling and shaping about tho
hips, along tho back, and across tho
nhouldors; that tho arms wero slightly
lifted, tholr muscles contracting, tho
lingers crooking till tho hands wero
llko talons; and that oven tho eyes
had changed expression and Into them
wero coming watchfulness and meas-
urement and a light nono other than
of batllo.

"Stability, equilibrium," ho said, re
laxing on tho Instant nnd sinking his
body Into roposo. "Feet with which
to clutch tho ground, legs to etand on
and to holp withstand, Whllo with arms
and hands, tooth and nails, I struggle
to kill and to bo not killed. Purposo?
Utility is tho bettor word."

I did not arguo. I had seen tho
mechanism of tho primitive fighting
boast, and I was as strongly impressed
as if I had seen the engines of a groat
battleship or Atlantic liner.

I was surprised, considering tho
flerco strugglo In tho forecastle, at tho
superficiality of his hurts, and 1 pride
myself that I dressod them doxtor
ously.

"By tho way, Hump, bb I havo
you aro a handy man," Wolf

Larson began, whon my work was
done. "As you know, wo'ro short a
mato. Horonftor you shall stand
watches, rccolvo sovonty-flv- o dollars
per month, nnd bo addressed foro and
aft as Mr. Van "Woydon."

"I 1 don't understand navigation,
you know," I gasped.

"Not nocosBary at all."
"I really do not caro to sit In tho

high places," I objocted. "I find life

'No You Don'tl" Kelly Cried. Stepping.
etween Me and the Ladder.

precarious enough in my present hum
bio situation. I havo no oxporlonco.
Modlocrlty, you boo, has Its coinpon
Btitlons."

Ho smiled as though It woro all sot
tied.

"I won't bu matu on this holl-shlp- !'

1 crlod defiantly.
I saw his faco grow hard and tho

morcllcss gllttor como Into his oyes,
Ho walked to tho door of his room
saying:

"And now, Mr. Van Woydon, good
night."

"Good night, Mr. Ijirson," I
sworod weakly.

CHAPTER XIV.

I cnuuot say that tho position of
mato carried with It anything moro
Joyful than that thoro woro no more
dishes to wash. I was Ignorant of the
slmplost duties of mato. and would
havo fnrod badly ludoed had the sail
ore not Bympnthlzod with mu. I knew
nothing of thu minutiae of ropes and
rigging, of tho trimming and setting or
sails; but tho suitors took paliiB to put
mo to rights, Louis proving espo
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dally good teacher, and I had llttlo
troublo with thoso under mo.

With tho hunters It -- was otherwise.
Familiar In varying degree with tho
sea, thoy took mo as a sort of Joko.
In truth, It was a Joko to mo that I,
the veriest landsman, should be filling
the olllco of mate; but to bo taken as
a Joko by others was a different mat-
ter. 1 mado no complaint, but Wolf
Larson demanded tho most punctili-
ous sea etiquette In my case far
moro than poor Johanscn had ever
received; and at tho expense of sov-or-

rows, threats and much grum-
bling, ho brought the hunters to tlmo.
I was "Mr. Van Woydon" foro nnd
nft, and It was only unofllctally that
Wolf Larscn himself ever addressed
mo as "Hump."

It was amusing. Perhnps the wind
would hnul a few points whllo wo
wero nt dinner, nnd as I loft tho table
ho would say, "Mr. Vnn Weydcn, will
you kindly put about on tho port
tack?" And I would go on dock, beck-
on Louis to mo, nnd learn from htm
what was to bo done. Thon, a few
minutes later, having digested his In
structions nnd thoroughly mastered
tho maneuver, I would proceed to
Issue my orders. I remember an
early lnstanco of this kind, when Wolf
Larscn appeared on tho bccho Just
ns I nail begun to give ortlors, Ho
smoked his cigar and looked on qui
etly till tho thing was accomplished,
and then paced aft by my side ulong
tho weather poop.

"Iunip,'lho said "I beg pardon, Mr.
Van Woydon I congratulate you. 1

think you can now flro your father's
legs back Into tho grnvo to him.
You'vo discovered your own and
learned to stand on them. A little
ropowork, sallmaklng and experience

an- -

nn

with storms and such things, and by
tho end of tho voyago you could ship
on nny coasting schooner."

It was during this period, between
tho death of Johanscn and tho arri
val on tho scaling grounds, that I

passed my pleasantest hours on tho
Ghost. Wolf Larson was qulto con
slderato, tho sailors helped mo, and I

was no longer In Irritating contact
with Thomas Mugrldgo. And I mako
froo to say, as tho dnyB went by, that
I found I ..was taking a certain secret
prldo In myself. Fantastic as tho situ
atlon was a landlubhor second in
command I was, novortholcss, carry
Ing It off woll; and during that brlof
tlmo I was proud of myself, and I
grow to lovo tho heavo and roll of tho
Ghost under my feet as sho wallowed
north and west through tho tropic sea
to tho Islet whoro wo filled our wator
casks.

But my happiness was not unnl
loyed. It was comparative, a period
oi toss misery snppcu in uoiween a
past of groat mlsprles and a future
of great mlsorles. For tho Ghost, so
far as tho scamon wero concerned.
was a holl-shl- of tho worst dcscrlp
tlon. They novor had a moment's rest
or pcaco. Wolf Larson treasured
against thorn tho nttompt on his llfo
and tho drubbing ho had received In
tho forecnstlo; and morning, noon nnd
night, nnd all night bb well, ho do
voted himself to making llfo unllvablo
for them. Lcnch and Johnson wero
tno two particular victims of Wolf
Larson s diabolic temper, and tho look
or profound molnncholy which had
settled on Johnson's faco and In hit,
oyes mado my heart blood.

witn Loacn It was dlfforent. There
was too much of tho fighting beast In
him. Ho scorned possessed by nn

fury which gavo no tlmo for
grief. His lips had becomo distorted
into a pormancnt snarl, which, at
moro sight of Wolf Larson, broke out

sound,
I do bellevo, unconsciously. I havo
soon him follow Wolf Larson about
with his oyos, llko an nnlnial Ita
koopor, tho whllo tho anlmal-lik- o snarl
soundod deop in his throat and vl
brated forth between hla teeth.

Both ho and Johnson would havo
killed Wolf Larson nt tho slightest op
portunlty, but tho opportunity novor
camo. Wolf Larson waa too wlso for
that, and, bosldes, thoy hnd no ade
quate With tholr fists nlono
they had no chance whatever. Tlmo and
again ho fought It out with Leach, who
fought back, always, llko a wildcat,
tooth and nail and list, until stretched,
oxhaustod or unconscious, on tho deck
And ho wbb novor averse to anothor
encounter,

I ofton wondered why Wolf Larson
did not kill him and mako an end
of It But ho only laughed and
Beornod to onjoy it. Thcro scorned n
certain splco about It, such as mon
must feol who tako delight in mak
ing pots of ferocious animals.

"ii gives a inrm to nro," no ox
plained to mo, "when llfo Is cnrrlod
In one's hand. Man Is a nntural
gambler, und Ufa Is tho stako
ho can lay, Tho grcator tho odds
tho greater tho1 thrill."

"Ah, but It Is cowardly, cowardly!"
1 cried. "You havo nil tho ndvan
tnge."

"Of tho of us, you and I. who
Is tho greater coward?" ho asked bo- -

rlously. "ir tho situation Is unploas
Ing, you compronilso with your con
diukwu wuun you maxo yourself, a

party to It. If you won rcaiiy great,
really truo to yourself, you would Join

' forces with Leach and Johnson. But
'

nro afraid. You want to live. Tho
i llfo that is in you cries out that It
must live, no matter what tho cost;
so you Hvo lgnomlnlously, untruo to
tho best you dream of, sinning against
your whole pitiful llttlo codo, nnd, If

thoro wero a hell, heading your soul
straight for It. Bah! I play tho

: bravor nart. I do not sin, for I am
truo to tho promptings of tho llfo that
is In mo. I am sincere with my soul
at least, and that Is whnt you aro not.1'

Thoro was n sting In what ho said.
Porhans. after all. I was playing a
cowardly part.

1 pondorcd It long, lying atooploss
In my bunk nnd revlowlng In endlosa
procession tho facts of the situation.
1 talked with Johnson and Leach, dur-
ing tho night watches when Wolf Lar-
scn was below. Both men had lost
hopo 'Johnson, because of tompora- -

mental despondency; Leach, bo-

causo he hnd beaten himself out In

tho vnln Btrugglo and waa oxhaustod.
But ho caught my hand In a passion-
ate grip one night, saying:

"I think yor square, Mr. Van Woy
don. But stay where you aro and keop
your mouth shut. Say nothln but saw
wood. Wo'ro dead men, I know It;

I Havo Seen Him Follow Wolf Larson
About With His Eyes.

but all tho samo you might bo able
to do us a favor somo time when we
need it damn bad."

It was only noxt day, when Wain- -

wrlght Island loomed to windward,
closo abeam, that Wolf Larscn opened
his mouth In prophecy. Ho had at
tacked Johnson, been attacked by
Leach, and had Just finished whipping
tho pair of them.

Leach," he said, "you know I'm
going to kill you some tlmo or other,
don't you?"

A snarl was tho answer.
"And as for you, Johnson, you'll got

so tired of nro uoioro im turougn
with you that you'll fling yourself ovor
tho sldo. Soo If you don't"

"That's a auggostlon," ho added, In
an aside to mo. "I'll bet you a month's
pay ho acta upon It."

(TO IIK CONTINUED.)

HARD TO ESTIMATE CROWD

Few Civilians Are Able to Give Num
bers of a Gathering Army Of-

ficers Tell Secret.

It is remarkablo how tho average
civilian overestimates tho number ol
persons In a big procession. Tako, for
cxamplo, tho recent demonstration In
London. It was said that thcro were
15,000 men In lino and Bomo enthusi
asts put It oven at 20.000. But It Is
easy to estimate such numbers approx
imately, sayB London Tlt-BIt- Hero
Is tho rulo as laid down In tho "Flold
Servlco Regulations" of tho United
States army:

"Tho strength of a, body of troops
may bo estimated from tho longth ol
tlmo it takes to pass a given point. Ab
Burning that Infantry in column ol
fours occupies half a yard per man,

In horrible and menacing, and. cnvalry oco yflrd Tr trooper and ir

weapons.

biggest

two

you

tlllory In slnglo -- Jlunin per gun oi
caisson, a given point would bo passed
In ono mlnuto hy about 175 infantry.
110 cavalry at a walk, 200 cavalry at a
trot and fivo guns or caissons.

Allowing for spacing between com
pantos, battalion and roglmouts, all
of which is according to mathematical
rule, It takos a regiment of 1,000 mon
divided luto battallonB Just ton mtn
utes to pass, or at tho rate of 6,000 an
hour. Aik this supposes no breaks
In tho lino.

These rules, it must bo romombcred,
aro for trained soldiers UBcd to a long
stop and to kocplnp up without Etrag
gltng. No civilians, ovon militant suf
frngottcs. over kept or could keop up
this paco.

Distinguished Italian Sailor.
Vico-Admtr- Carntllo Corel, succes

sor to Admiral Vlalo ns minister of tho
Italian navy, la a Roman by birth, fifty- -

flvo years of ago. Ho carries to his
high olllco a woll-bnlancc- d oxporlonco.
both In ministerial and staff work, and
in responsible) command during actual
warfare. Ho was chief secretary to
Admiral Mlrabollo whon that capablo
ofllcor was mtnlstor of tho navy during
n period of Important naval reforms.
Early In his carcor ho spent many
years In navigation In chnrgo of a
Bchoolshlp, and during tho war with
Turkey ho had tho supervision of tho
transportation of tho Italian troops to
Africa, and lntor was in command of
one of tho Italian naval Bquadrons
which took possession ot several Is
lands in tho Aegean

GOOD ROADS AROUND A FARM

Driveways Are Frequently of Sufficient
Importance to Warrant Some Sur

face Improvement.

(From Weekly News Letter, United States
Department of Agriculture.) .

Roads nnd drives immediately
mound "the farm yards and barns
which are used very frequently nro
usually of sufficient importance to
warrant somo surfneo improvement.
Very light or extremely sandy boIIb
cut up badly In dry woather, whllo cer
tain heavy and absorbent soils becomo
very sticky and soft during tho rainy
season. Whoro any considerable
amount of hauling Is necessary, roads
over boIIb of this character may ro--

qutro to bo surfaced.
Many of tho materials ordinarily em

ployed In road construction will bo

Improved Farm Driveway.

found too ozpenslvo for uso in improv
ing tho farm roads. Ono or moro of
tho following will, however, usually
bo found available and within tho
means of tho farmer for surfacing his
roads and paths: Gravel, mixtures of
sand and clay, cinders, brickbats from
old buildings, brick-yar- d wa"fito and
quarry waste. The material selected
should, however, be hard enough to
withstand crushing under heavy loads
and possess sufficient binding power
to compact well and maintain a firm,
hard surfaco under all ordinary weath
cr conditions.

Drainage and a good foundation aro
tho first considerations in improving
a road with a hard surfaco. Tho best
posslblo foundation is a good earth
road with a low crown. Earth shoul
dors may be graded upon each sldo to
prevent the surfacing material from
spreading, as In tho construction of an
ordinary macadam road. Tho matorl
al used for surfacing should bo placed
in a uniform layer or layers on this
foundation and should bo given a suf
cient crown to shed tho rain waters to
tho sides. If a road rollor can bo bo
cured the material may bo quickly con
Bolldated, otherwise considerable tlmo
will bo required for It to bo consoll'
dated by tho traffic. During U1I3 proc
ess tho road should recolvo frequent
attention with a apllt-lo- g drag or other
moans for smoothing the surfaco and
filling tho ruts. On steep grades
whero thcro would bo a tendency for
tho sldo ditches to wash, this can usU'
nlly ho overcomo by providing out
lets and getting tho water away from
tho road before it accumulates in largo
volume. On roads whero wagona will
not bo required to pass each other, a
width of from nlno to twelve feet be
tween ditches will usually bo sufll
cient. Tho surfaced portion neoC rare
ly exceed Bovon or olgfet feet. Thoro
la no particular virtue in building a
farm road wider than is necossary to
answer tho special traffic require
ments. The need or desirability of
moving occasionally extra wide or
heavy implements, Buch as certain bar
vesting machinery, over tho roads
should, however, not bo lost Bight of.
A llttlo foresight In tho alignment of
ditches, in providing ample width of
gates, or of giving extra strength to
culverts, may save r. great deal of
both annoyance and delay during some
very busy period.

Good Roads Booster.
Thoro's ono sure way to make ovory

citizen a booster for good roads: buy
him an automobile.

8llage Is Much Cheapest.
At tho Ohio station Bllago produced

milk for G8 cents pgr 100 pounds and
buttorfnt at 13 centa per pound. Tho
grain ration produced milk at $1.05
per 100 pounds and butterfat for 22
conts a pound,

. Have Good Roads.
Good roads may bo had by dragging.

Uso the drag.

Build Better Roads.
Every rain Is an argument for the

1165-da- y road.

OWE

MY HEALTI

To Lydia E. Pinkham'o Veg
etable Compound

Washington Park, 111. "I om th
mother of four children and havo suf- -

femalo
troublo, backache,
nervous nnd
the blues. chi-
ldren'" talking

would
mako so nervous

could just
everything to pieces

ochoall
over ro

would
want anyono to

to mo at times. Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound and Liver Pills ro--
Btored mo to health and want to thank
you for tho good they havo done mo.
have had quite a bit of troublo and
worry but it not my youth-
ful looks. friends any ' Why do you
look so young and ?' owe It all
to tho Lydia E. Finkham remedies."

Robt. Stopiel, Moore Avenue,
Washington Park, Illinois.

Wo every woman who suffers
from femalo troubles, nervousness,
backacho or tho blues could soo tho let-t- or

a written by women mado by Ly-

dia Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

If you havo nny symptom uboutwhlch
you would like to know write to ths
Lydia E. Finkham Medicine Lynn,
Mass., for helpful advico given
charge,

Don't Persecute
Your Bowels

Cut nut rntfiart1a nnd n4irrrnttua
uruuu, nanm. unnecessary, ivya
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS
Purely vegetable. Act,
gentiy on me liver.
eliminate duc, nna
soctnetne neiicate
membrane otthc
bowel. Cure.
Conitlpallon,
Rlliouincis,
Sick Heid.

with

My
loud

I tear

I would
sick

that I
talk

I
I

does
My

well I

-- Mrs.

wish

well

Co.,
froo

mvzzmn bbitti

tche ind lodijctlioo, millions know.

They art

f i

it
SMALL FILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

The Only One.
"Can you proposo any remedy for

this deadlock?"

romping

"Yes; why not uso a skoloton koy?"

BANISH PIMPLES QUICKLY

Eacily and Cheaply by Cutlcura
Soap and Ointment Trial Free.

Smear the pimplos lightly with Cutl
cura Olntmont on end of flngor and
allow it to remain on flvo minutes.
Then batho with hot water and Cutl-
cura Soap and continue somo minutes.
This treatment is best upon rising and
retiring, but is offoctlvo at any time.

Froo samplo each by mall with Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere. Adv.

Misunderstood.
"Aro you a plain cook?"
"I suppose I could be purtlor, mum."

Important to Mothors
Examlno carefully every bottlo ol

CASTORIA, a and Buro romedy fot
Infants and children, see It

Bears tho rfSignature of (zSTUeS
In for Ovor 30 Years.
Children Cry Fletcher's Oastoria

Tho traveler wants full at ho--

tols, but ,ho doesn't object to half fare
on railroads.

PI!a C.t,rr In k tn l Timv
Drarclits taoner If PAZO OINIMHNT fill
to euro Itching. DUnd, Ulcedlni or Protruding
Yilai. Flrt application glYosrelloL Mo.

tho smaller tho tho Iargor
tho doll necessary to satisfy her In-

cipient maternal instinct.

Dr. Pellets are best for liver.
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for

laxative three for a catuartio.

Motto of the
"Watch and prey."

spells

confldonco

a
A bad back makes hard work harder!

All the dull throb and the sharp,
darting pains make you and

1Makes Work Burden

miserable,
there's no rest at night. Maybe it s

daily work hurts the kidneys,
for jarring, jolting, lifting, reaching,
dampness and many other strains do
weaken them. Cure tho kidney. Use
Doan's Kidney Pills. They hare helped
thousands and should as for

Thousands recommend them.
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Gtl Doan's at Any Store, 60c a Box

DOAN'S V?"
FOSTER-MlUlUn- CO, BUFFALO. N. Y.
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